THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

Tiphys; and Ancaios took the rudder and was helms-
man, and steered them on toward the east.

And they went on past Sinope, and many a mighty
river's mouth, and past many a barbarous tribe, and
the cities of the Amazons, the warlike women of the
East, till all night they heard the clank of anvils and
the roar of furnace-blasts, and the forge-fires shone
like sparks through the darkness in the mountain
glens aloft; for they were come to the shores of the
Chalybes, the smiths who never tire, but serve Ares
the cruel War-god, forging weapons day and night.

And at day-dawn they looked eastward, and mid-
way between the sea and the sky they saw white
snow-peaks hanging, glittering sharp and bright
above the clouds. And they knew that they were come
to Caucasus, at the end of all the earth: Caucasus the
highest of all mountains, the father of the rivers of
the East. On his peak lies chained the Titan, while
a vulture tears his heart; and at his feet are piled dark
forests round the magic Colchian land.

And they rowed three days to the eastward, while
Caucasus rose higher hour by hour, till they saw
the dark stream of Phasis rushing headlong to the sea,
and, shining above the tree-tops, the golden roofs of
King Aietes, th'e child of the Sun.

Then out spoke Ancaios the helmsman, "We are
come to our goal at last, for there are the roofs of
Aietes, and the woods where all poisons grow; but
who can tell us where among them is hid the golden
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